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1975  Seasons  of  Myself. 


Western  Bible  College 

Seasons  come  and  go,  leaving  us  with  the  empty  yearn- 
ing for  days  gone  by.  As  we  look  back  on  this  school 
year,  we  hold  cherished  memories  .  .  .  clinging  tightly 
to  them  as  if  they  were  treasures  of  gold.  And  yes,  in- 
deed .  .  .  they  are  to  be  cherished.  For  their  wealth  to 
us  is  as  precious  as.  .  .the  carefree  days  of  Summer.  .  . 
Fall  hues  of  amber  and  burnished  gold.  .  .the  tender 
kiss  of  winter.  .  .the  fragrance  of  Spring.  .  . 
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Dedicated... 
To  Our  Growth 


Now  I  long  to  know  Christ  and  the  pow- 
er shown  by  His  resurrection;  now  I  long 
to  share  His  sufferings,  even  to  die  as  He 
died,  so  that  I  may  somehow  attain  the 
resurrection  from  the  dead  .  .  .  My  bro- 
thers, I  do  not  consider  myself  to  have 
grasped  if  fully  even  now.  But  I  do  con- 
centrate on  this:  I  forget  all  that  lies  be- 
hind me  and  with  hands  outstretched  to 
whatever  lies  ahead  I  go  straight  for  the 
goal— my  reward  the  honor  of  my  high 
calling  by  God  in  Christ  Jesus."  (Phil. 
1:10,  13-14). 

This  is  your  annual.  The  pages  which 
follow  bear  witness  to  a  year  now  past— 
a  year  of  joys  and  sorrows,  laughter  and 
tears— a  year  of  growth.  To  you,  the 
individual,  and  to  your  continued 
growth  we  dedicate  this  yearbook. 

"Yes,  now,  little  children  remember  to 
live  continually  in  Him.  So  that  if  he 
were  to  reveal  Himself  we  should  have 
confidence,  and  not  have  to  shrink  away 
from  His  presence  in  shame  .  .  .  We 
know  that  when  He  appears  we  shall  be 
like  him,  for  we  shall  see  Him  as  He  is!" 
(I  John  2:28;  3:2b). 


Participation   45 


Resolution   81 
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Seasons  of  Myself... 


My  life  is  likened  to  the  seasons  of  the  year.  Each  day  represents  the  changing 
of  the  weather  of  my  mind.  I  awake,  refreshed,  to  face  the  day  with  newness 
of  life;  I  sit,  pensively  contemplating  the  meaning  of  my  existence.  Like  the 
grass  in  winter,  my  thoughts  lie  dormant,  drowsily  awaiting  the  bright  rays  of 
sun.  Like  a  lark  in  spring,  my  heart  leaps  with  expectant  joy  at  the  realization 
of  renewed  growth.  Like  a  frail  leaf  in  autumn,  I  drift  with  the  breeze,  seek- 
ing a  place  of  rest  after  the  hectic  days  of  summer;  for  in  summer,  I  laughed. 
And  I  danced  like  a  rippling  brook,  bubbling  over  the  pebbles  and  the 
boulders  placed  before  me. 

I  am  pensive;  I  am  expectant;  I  am  a  nymph;  I  am  mellow.  Yes,  my  life  is 
likened  to  the  seasons  of  the  year.  (Ecclesiastes  3:1 ;  3:1 1a). 


...the  carefree  days  of  Summer 


ABOVE:  A  spirit  of  childhood  prevails  in  the  playful  antics 
of  the  sack  racers.  BOTTOM  RIGHT:  Bob  Dunn  basks  in  the 
summer  sunshine. 

Rejoice  with  me  in  the  carefree  days  of  summer.  What 
is  summer?  Summer  is  laughter.  Summer  is  the  spirit 
of  childhood.  Summer  is  "a  time  to  dance  ...  to 
laugh  ...  to  embrace  ...  to  love."  Summer  is  a  song 
of  joy.  "Make  haste,  my  beloved,  and  be  thou  like  a 
roe  or  a  young  hart  upon  the  mountains  of  spices" 
(Song  of  Sol.  8:14),  and  rejoice  with  me  in  the  care- 
free days  of  summer. 


«mmmim 


TOP  CENTER:  A  playful  Mexican  faces  his 
doom  as  a  stray  bullet  hits  its  target.  ABOVE: 
Mischievous  dorm  tenants  combine  their 
efforts  to  play  a  devious  trick.  LEFT:  The 
summer  spirit  of  playfulness  exists  even  in  the 
cold  months  of  basketball  season.  BELOW: 
The  Lone  Ranger  visits  W.B.C.  campus. 
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ABOVE:  A  pensive  junior  contemplates  the 
spirit  of  autumn.  TOP  RIGHT:  A  group  of 
hikers  enjoy  the  mellow  kiss  of  the  hushed  au- 
tumn forest. 


Fall  hues  of  amber 


and  burnished  gold... 


Hues  of  amber  and  burnished  gold  .  .  . 
the  retreating  days  of  autums.  What  is 
autumn?  Autumn  is  a  time  of  rest.  Au- 
tumn is  a  time  of  contemplation.  It  is  a 
time  to  reap  that  which  in  spring  was 
sown.  Autumn  is  a  time  "to  keep  si- 
lence. .  .to  weep  ...  to  embrace  ...  to 
love."  Autumn  is  the  hush  of  a  praying 
heart.  "Be  silent,  0  all  flesh,  before  the 
Lord"  (Zech.  2:13a),  and  listen  to  His 
ever-restful  voice.  For,  He  speaks  to  us 
in  autumn. 
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Sweet,  sweet  slumber.  .  .the  tender  kiss  of  winter.  What  is 
winter?  Winter  is  a  time  of  hibernation.  Winter  is  a  time 
of  dormant  respite.  Winter  is  "a  time  to  rest.  .  .to  sleep.  .  . 
to  keep  silent.  .  .to  embrace.  .  .to  love."  Winter  is  a  season 
of  repose  which  comes  before  renewal.  "Turn  Thou  us 
unto  Thee,  0  Lord,  and  we  shall  be  turned;  renew  our  days 
as  of  old"  (Lamentations  5:21).  Take  your  rest,  my  soul, 
while  lasts  the  wintery  kiss  of  slumber. 
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...the  tender  kiss  of  Winter 
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.the  fragrance  of  Spring 
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Joy  .  .  .  life  .  .  .  love  ...  the  fragrance  of  spring.  What  is 
spring?  I  ask  the  age  old  question  and  seek  answer  from 
the  creator  of  life  .  .  .  love  .  .  .  joy.  Spring  is  "a  time  to  be 
born  ...  to  plant  ...  to  build  up  ...  to  embrace  ...  to 
love."  Spring  is  a  time  of  peace  ...  a  time  for  the  young 
and  the  young  at  heart.  "For  lo,  the  winter  is  past,  the 
rain  is  over  and  gone.  The  flowers  appear  on  the  earth;  the 
time  of  the  singing  of  birds  has  come,  and  the  voice  of  the 
turtledove  is  heard  in  our  land"  (Song  of  Sol.  2:11,12). 
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ABOVE:  An  impish  sophomore  has  a  smile 
in  her  heart.  RIGHT:  Spring  is  a  time  for 
playful  attitudes.  BELOW:  Jim  Dickenson 
ponders  the  feelings  of  newness  that  occur 
when  spring  rolls  around.  BOTTOM  LEFT: 
David  Vawser  enjoys  an  opportunity  to  pre- 
pare for  finals  in  the  bright  spring  sunshine. 
BOTTOM  RIGHT:  Horse-lover  Cec  Gallo- 
way finds  spring  a  perfect  time  to  make  new 
friends.  TOP  (FAR  RIGHT):  Two  ambi- 
tious freshmen  enjoy  spring  as  a  time  to 
build. 
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BELOW:  Anticipation  grows,  as  young  hearts 
turn  to  love  in  the  spring  season. 


The  Individual 


.  .  .  .Four  years;  four  seasons;  four  very  different  approaches 
to  student  life.  The  Freshman  entered  into  the  year  with  the 
vivacity  of  summer.  The  new  student  union  building  received 
immediate  attention;  a  bake  sale  demonstrated  additional 
ambition.  A  late  year  retreat  gave  a  new  sense  of  urgency  for  completion  of  the  tasks 
at  hand.  It  was  a  very  good  year. 

.  .  .  .The  Sophomore  resembled  a  snail  in  late  December;  a  spirit  of  emotional  dor- 
mancy prevailed.  No  great  feats  were  accomplished.  No  giant  steps  of  faith  were 
taken  to  catch  the  attention  of  the  onlookers.  Growth  was  of  a  quiet,  unobtrusive 
nature,  but  growth  existed.  The  pace  was  slow,  but  deliberate.  It  was  a  very  good 
year. 

.  .  .  The  Junior  was  pensive.  A  certain  rustic  hush  like  that  of  autumn  clung  to  the 
air  about  him.  The  leaves  flitted  slowly  downward,  enumerating  lessons  learned.  Old 
acquaintances  became  fast  friends.  Time  was  taken  for  needed  meditation.  Individu- 
ality was  transofrmed  into  oneness.  Unity  was  renewed.  It  was  a  very  good  year. 
.  .  .  .Three  years  behind  him,  the  Senior  began  his  year  with  the  fresh  approach  of 
spring.  The  struggle  of  the  budding  process  would  soon  be  over;  then,  the  new 
struggles  would  begin.  But  now,  the  final  days  within  these  halls  would  be  met  with  a 
spirit  of  spontaneity.  Thecaterpillarwould  slowly  pass  away,  revealing  the  emerging 
butterfly.  It  was  a  very  good  year. 
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Marlene  Barkey 
Randy  Battey 
Rob  Bender 
Donna  Berry 


Mary  Boesenberg 
Paul  Canady 
Lenita  Clausen 
John  Cordova 


Dan  Driscoll 
Michael  Durst 
Kenneth  Eichman 
Bonnie  Elder 


Thom  Elkinton 
Joann  Ellis 
Dave  Fury 
Pam  Garrison 
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74  Entrants 
Walk  Tall 


I  have  left  behind  the  joys  of  childhood 
to  embark  upon  a  journey  which  will 
last  a  lifetime.  Before  me  is  spread  a 
whole  new  world  where  winter,  spring, 
summer  and  fall  seem  to  run  together. 
Each  moment  is  a  season  in  itself.  I'll 
learn;  I'll  grow;  I'll  meet  new  people  and 
be  met  by  more. 

My  first  year  is  over.  The  seasons  ran  to- 
gether, and  I  learned  and  grew.  I  was 
known  for  a  time  by  my  tendency  to 
carry  a  lunch  tray  when  everyone  else 
has  learned  there  is  no  need  to  do  so.  I 
helped  to  raise  the  roof  of  the  student 
union.  I  baked,  sold,  and  then  retreated. 
Yes,  I  retreated,  and  in  a  spirit  of  unity 
sought  to  escape  the  routine  and  to 
draw  closer  to  my  brothers  and  sisters. 
And  I  learned  the  importance  of  train- 
ing for  the  race  we  call  the  christian 
life  .  .  . 


Terry  Gilstrap 
Dann  Glendenning 
Nancy  Glynn 


Janette  Gourley 
Cindy  Graber 
Melodee  Griess 


Deb  Hanvey 
Dave  Harmon 
Judy  Hibma 


Mike  Hickman 
Marlene  Hill 
Dennis  Himes 


Sue  Hollenbeck 
Joyce  Hueftle 
Robert  Hutchison 


Betty  Johnson 
Darroll  Johnson 
David  Keiry 


Joe  Kirby 
Ron  Klass 
Art  Knodel 
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Bob  Korthuis 
Mark  Kulow 
Tony  Lafata 


Tom  Larkin 
James  Leake 
Bill  Leathead 


Jess  Mahon 
Ethel  McFadden 
John  McMahon 


Rachell  McReynolds 
Mary  Menhusen 
Sherry  Miller 


Terry  Miller 
Kathy  Nansel 
Mike  Neely 


ABOVE:  Class  officers  take  a  minute  from  their  busy  sched- 
ules to  have  a  picture  taken.  Top  row— Lennis  Sytsma,  Stu- 
dent council  representative;  Thorn  Elkinton,  President;  Bot- 
tom row— Art  Knodel,  Vice  president;  Marlene  Barkey,  Sec- 
retary-treasurer. 
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Mike  Noland 
Leslie  Perkins 
Bill  Puskas 
Marian  Quinn 
Trudie  Richardson 
Mike  Roppo 


Ronald  Ross 
Joy  Rowse 
Bradley  Runsey 
Deborah  Russell 
Fred  Schaphorst 
Paul  Siken 


David  Silver 
John  Stotler 
Lennie  Sytsma 
Melody  Thomas 
David  Vawser 
Lisa  Watson 


Janet  Welton 
Ken  Will 

Mike  Willoughby 
Ruth  Wilson 
Russ  Witmyer 
Doug  Wright 
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Second  Year  Struggles 
Bring  Added  Strength 


My  journey  is  behind  me— yet— before  me.  Two  years  have  come 
and  gone;  two  years  wait  my  undivided  attention.  The  struggles 
behind  have  been  many,  but  all  have  borne  fruit.  Many  lessons  of- 
ten repeated  have  at  long  last  found  a  dwelling  place  within  the 
halls  of  my  mind.  The  struggles  came  unbidden;  they  passed  away 
as  friends  whose  blessings  will  endure  throughout  eternity.  I  look 
back;  the  seasons  came  and  passed  with  grace  and  ease.  I  look  be- 
yond tomorrow;  will  the  second  half  of  my  journey  compare  with 
that  which  I  now  leave  to  memory?  I  yearn  for  the  lessons  yet  un- 
told—the lessons  of  tomorrow  .  .  .  and  tomorrow  .  .  .  and 
tomorrow. 


Frank  Ames 
Jim  Anderson 
Chandra  Bair 
Don  Barnes 
Ron  Basye 
Joy  Blackie 


Cathy  Butler 
Mary  Carpenter 
Lavon  Cheek 
Lenny  Chisholm 
Esther  Dreessen 
Keith  Farmer 


Tom  Faulkner 
Cindy  Forrester 
Debra  Fredericks 
Cecelia  Galloway 
Bill  Gehm 
Jim  Gibbs 


Sandi  Gigliotti 
Cheri  Gilstrap 
Tim  Goold 
Wayne  Hala 
Ron  Hamilton 
Darold  Hibbs 


Paul  Jeffrey 
Janet  Kejr 
Paul  Kroeze 
John  McCullough 
Chris  Miller 
Alan  Nansel 
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Dan  Palm 
Lynnette  Presley 
Bob  Preston 
Wayne  Reed 


Bill  Reitsma 
Gary  Rhoades 
Dan  Searcy 
Wes  Senner 


Gary  Snider 
Kevin  Stafford 
Mike  Stoker 
Claude  Tunstall 


Jim  Vogt 
Deb  Ward 
Curtis  Webster 
John  Worrell 


BELOW:  Officers  were  united  in  their  ef- 
forts to  serve  the  sophomore  class.  Top 
Row— John  Worrell,  President;  Don 
Barnes,  Student  council  representative; 
Bottom  Row— Chandra  Bair,  Secretary- 
treasurer;  Dan  Searcy,  Vice  President. 


27 


Third  Year  Ponderers  Seek  Purpose 
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Tim  Babcock 
Don  Baker 
Barry  Beckley 
Doug  Brown 


Tim  Butler 
Ken  Cooper 
Mary  Deane 
Ruth  Ann  Dozier 


Kirk  Dunham 
Bob  Dunn 
Kent  Freedman 
Rich  Goebel 


Paul  Goff 
Carroll  Ann  Goon 
Larry  Harper 
Paul  Hoffman 


Aaron  Hughes 
Del  Jacobsen 
Lynnae  Lavaty 
Doran  Mandeville 


Russ  Matzke 
Scott  McKim 
Jan  Mitchell 
Mike  Queiroz 


Tom  Rempel 
Jon  Schrag 
Mike  Shields 
Conrad  Smith 
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The  year  began  with  a  tinge  of  ap- 
prehension which  grew  with  the 
passing  of  time.  I'm  almost  there! 
The  task  is  near  completion.  This 
journey's  end  is  now  in  sight,  and 
yet,  achievement  is  beyond  my  im- 
mediate grasp.  Just  as  summer  ends 
in  fall,  so  the  seasons  of  my  life 
have  come  to  dwell  for  a  fleeting 
moment,  giving  way  to  the  beckon- 
ing call  of  a  new  era.  This  is  the  au- 
tumn of  my  life  at  Western.  Rest- 
less ponderings  are  mine  to  enter- 
tain. Who  am  I?  Where  am  I  going? 

I'm  not  alone.  There  are  others  who 
share  my  thoughts.  Together,  we 
have  set  our  footsteps  to  the  task  at 
hand.  Together  we  have  seen  the 
joy  of  unity;  of  friendship;  of  Christ- 
ian love.  Each  day  was  greeted  with 
trembling  expectation,  and  each 
evening  was  bidden  farewell  with 
mingled  emotions.  It  was  a  tinge  of 
apprehension,  I  look  on.  I'm  almost 
there. 
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ABOVE:  Junior  class  officers  enjoy  a  year  of  effective  leadership.  Standing- 
Jon  Schrag,  Vice  President;  Ruth  Ann  Dozier,  Secretary-treasurer;  Rich 
Goebel,  Student  Council  Representative;  Center— Ken  Cooper,  President. 


Jim  Terry 
Candy  Thomas 


Ken  Tulloss 
Jan  Vance 


Mark  Walters 
Vern  Wigle 


John  zamparelli 
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Steve  Watson 


Approaching  the  Finish.. 

The  years  have  flown  as  on  a  multi-seasoned  breeze,  each 
leaving  evidence  of  its  effect  upon  my  life.  My  last  flight 
of  stairs  is  before  me,  and  the  unknown  beckons  me  on- 
ward, upward.  I  am  a  sight  to  behold;  my  seniority  strikes 
awe  in  the  hearts  of  those  who  struggle  as  yet  to  attain. 
And  yet,  I  flounder  as  a  young  bird  whose  attempts  to 
spread  his  wings  are  sporadic  and  amateur.  Who  am  I? 
Where  am  i  going?  Fear  and  joyous  expectation  mingle 
freely  within.  And  I  take  the  final  step  of  faith.  I  am  a 
senior. 


: 
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Loren  Pressley 
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Gary  Hauch 


Jack  Stout 


Jan  Mitchell 
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Sue  Purcell 


Joy  Wigle 
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Beth  Jones 


Stan  White 


ABOVE:  Class  officers  are  efficient,  their  endeavors  are  worthwhile. 
Left  to  right— Beth  Jones,  Student  Council  Representative;  Barry  Beck- 
ley,  Vice  President;  Steve  Watson,  President;  Sue  Purcell,  Secretary- 
treasurer. 
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Direction 


From  the  halls  of  Western's  Administration  Building  to  the  shores  of  the  Phillipine 
Islands  .  .  .  those  whose  lives  have  been  invested  in  our  training  bring  to  the  classroom 
a  world  of  experience.  The  individuals  behind  the  experience  may  be  described  by  at- 
tributes belonging  to  the  four  seasons.  There  are  some  who  bear  the  contemplative 
temperament  of  autumn,  such  as  our  dear  Mr.  Jerome  Walker.  Huck  Finn  brings  a  bit 
of  sunshine  in  the  summery-frolicsome  temperament  of  Mr.  Jim  Andrews.  Winter's 
blustery  outbursts  meet  their  match  in  the  theological  expoundings  of  the  great 
David  J.  Macleod,  while  spring  whistles  an  airy  tunein  expression  of  the  musical  de- 
lights of  Mr.  Leon  Anderson.  A  Paul  Borden  test  and  a  winter  blizzard  are  competi- 
tive, indeed,  and  Miss  Elsie's  English  quizzes  bring  memories  of  the  by-gone  days  of 
summer;  those  were  the  days.  Mr.  Boyd  is  difficult  to  define,  as  his  temperament 
changes.  Mr.  Ortman  brings  with  him  a  fresh  breath  of  early  spring  air  as  he  presents  a 
new  approach  to  education.  Mr.  Robberson's  platform  dynamics  cause  a  reminiscence 
of  autumn's  last  fling.  The  exuberance  of  summer  is  again  made  subject  to  compari- 
son in  the  evangelistic  rompings  of  Adrian  House.  And,  Mr.  Carrier,  the  sincerity  and 
calm  of  autumn  are  yours.  As  God  gave  the  seasons  to  man,  so  gave  He  our  magnifi- 
cent faculty  to  the  students  of  Western  Bible  College— as  a  blessing  and  a  challenge. 
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Administration  Sets  the  Pace  for  School  Growth 


ABOVE:  As  President  of  the  school,  Mr.  House  is  willing  to  work 
for  its  improvement,  no  matter  what  the  job.  RIGHT:  Academic 
Dean-Bill  Boyd.  TOP  RIGHT:  Dean  of  Students-Larry  Carrier. 
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BELOW:  Accountant  Aaron  Bauer  keeps  school  finances  under  control.  TOP  RIGHT:  A  sweet  spir- 
it and  a  willing  heart  make  Elsie  Fick  an  excellent  registrar.  BOTTOM  RIGHT:  Board  members  meet 
regularly  to  discuss  school  matters. 
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Faithful 
Men  Teach  By  Example 

RIGHT:  Jerome  Walker— Librarian  and  Church  History.  BE- 
LOW: Paul  Borden-Bible  Theology  and  Coach.  CENTER 
RIGHT:  Olsie  Andrews-Piano.  BOTTOM  RIGHT:  Tim  Rob- 
berson— Director  of  Christian  Education. 
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TOP  LEFT:  Leon  Anderson-Director  of  Music.  BOTTOM  LEFT:  Lois  Misken- 
Voice.  TOP  RIGHT:  David  MacLeod-Greek  and  Life  of  Christ.  ABOVE:  Dennis 
Ortman-Director  of  Missions.  NOT  PICTURED:  Adrian  House— Personal  Evan- 
gelism; Bill  Boyd— Pedagogy  and  Family  Living;  Larry  Carrier— New  Testament 
Survey,  Old  Testament  Survey,  and  Major  Prophets;  Elsie  Fick— English  Composi- 
tion and  English  Grammar;  Charles  Holten— Psychology. 
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TOP  LEFT:  Jim  Andrews- Director  of  Pastoral  Studies.  TOP  RIGHT: 
Betty  Anderson— Organ.  RIGHT;  Ken  Martin— Printer  and  Off-set 
Printing  instructor.  ABOVE:  D.  Murdock-Bible.  NOT  PICTURES: 
Juanita  House  and  Aileen  Carrier— Women  in  the  Church. 
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Efforts  of 
Few  Affect  Lives  of  All 
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ABOVE:  Leon  Rummell-Building  and  Grounds.  TOP  RIGHT:  Lorene  Wiseman- 
Food  Service;  Lela  Newton  and  Sue  Dickinson-Assistants.  CENTER  RIGHT:  Helen 
Fick-Cashier.  BOTTOM  RIGHT:  Glenda  Worrell-Secretary  to  the  Director  of  De- 
velopment. NOT  PICTURED:  Sue  White-Secretary  to  the  Dean  of  Faculty. 
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TOP  LEFT:  Genevieve  Hamilton-Women's  Dorm.  TOP  RIGHT:  Lloyd 
Spear— Director  of  Public  Relations.  ABOVE:  Betty  White-Bookstore  mana- 
ger. 
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Participation 


Come  dream  with  me  of  days  gone  by.  We'll  span  the  lapse  of  time.  We'll  climb  again 
together  and  touch  the  very  heavens.  We'll  sprout  wings  of  fiberglass  and  wood  and 
fly  atop  the  snow  while  silver-white  powder  dusts  our  outstretched  limbs.  We'll  kneel 
again  in  silent  petition  to  the  God  whose  love  we  seek  to  share,  and  we'll  rise,  renew- 
ed, to  the  purpose  of  spreading  the  oneness.  We'll  plan  and  scan  the  future.  We'll  run; 
we'll  jump;  we'll  greet  the  day  with  laughter  and  with  tears.  We'll  soar  above  the 
heights. 

Each  'day  brings  forth  a  new  exuberance.  Each  moment  is  a  season  to  be  cherished. 
The  lessons  are  many  and  the  changes  are  never  the  same.  I  wake;  I  eat;  I  sleep.  I 
touch  the  lives  and  seasons  of  others,  and  they  touch  me.  Through  alternate  periods 
of  activity  and  passivity  I  learn  to  be  a  part  ...  a  tool  ...  a  segment  ...  a  scene  in 
God's  great  dramatic  masterpiece  called  LIFE! 
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Ideas  Vary 
in  Student  Government 


You  elected  me,  and  I  thank  you  for  your  trust.  Through- 
out this  year  I  have  sought  to  serve  you  well.  I  watched 
anxiously  as  you  stumbled  and  fell;  I  rejoiced  when  you 
again  took  your  stand  for  the  right  way.  I  laughed  with 
you  as  we  romped  together  at  the  Wild  West  Days.  I  shared 
your  exhaustion  as  it  came  to  a  close.  I  prayed  with  you 
and  for  you  during  the  moments  of  quiet  meditation  spent 
at  Horn  Creek.  And,  I  rejoiced  in  the  spiritual  growth  I 
saw  in  your  life.  I  made  mistakes  because  I,  too,  am  hu- 
man. I  learned  many  new  lessons  because  of  the  trust  you 
placed  in  my  leadership.  As  I  close  the  cover  of  the  book 
of  memories  that  gives  historicity  to  the  year  gone  by,  I 
ask  you  to  pray— for  me,  and  for  the  one  who  will  take  my 
place  .  .  . 

TOP  LEFT:  Larry  Harper  poses  as  a  cowboy  during  the  student 
council  sponsored  "Wild  West  Days".  BOTTOM  LEFT:  Council 
members  for  the  1974-75  school  year  are  introduced  to  the 
student  body.  BELOW:  Horn  Creek  retreat  provided  an  opportun- 
ity for  students  to  relax  and  enjoy  one  another. 
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Loren  Pressley,  Stu-Co  President 
Scott  McKim,  Stu-Co  Vice  President 
Carroll  Ann  Goon,  Stu-Co  Secretary 


Steve  Watson,  Senior  President 

Beth  Jones,  Senior  Stu-Co  Representative 

Ken  Cooper,  Junior.  President 


Rich  Goebel,  Junior  Stu-Co  Representative 
John  Worrell,  Sophomore  President 
Don  Barnes,  Sophomore  Stu-Co 
Representative 


Thorn  Elkinton,  Freshman  President 
Lennis  Sytsma,  Freshman  Stu-Co 

Representative 
Tim  Butler,  Chorale  President 


Alan  Nansel,  Newspaper  Editor 
Cindy  Forrester,  Yearbook  Editor 
Jack  McCullough,  SMI  President 
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ABOVE:  An  enjoyable  banquet  is  the  annual  event 
sponsored  by  Student  Missions  Impact.  TOP  RIGHT: 
Prayer  band  leaders  include  (top  row,  left  to  right) 
Kirk  Dunham,  Jon  Schrag,  Ron  Hamilton,  Alan 
Nansel,  Russ  Matzke,  Wayne  Reed,  and  John  Worrell; 
(bottom  row),  Jim  Dickenson,  Paul  Canady,  Beth 
Jones,  Don  Baker,  Dave  Silver,  and  Bob  Dunn.  BOT- 
TOM RIGHT:  Summer  Missionaries  look  forward  to  a 
profitable  ministry.  They  are:  (left  to  right)  Joy 
Blackie,  Esther  Dreessen.and  Kirk  Dunham. 
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Conference  Sparks 

Individual  Interest  in  Universal  Need 


What  is  the  vision?  What  is  the  challenge?  Was  your  work 
in  vain?  You  gave  Your  love,  Your  life,  and  Your  vision  to 
those  who  would  call  upon  Your  name.  What  is  Your 
vision?  Is  it  merely  to  hold  the  handful  of  men  with  which 
You  began?  Or,  is  the  vision  one  of  universal  scope?  We 
strive  as  one  to  effect  a  transformation;  the  vision  must 
become  a  reality.  We  pray,  and  we  examine  the  confronta- 
tion. We  hold  our  heads  high  as  the  realization  of  our  pow- 
er touches  the  depths  of  our  being.  We  are  one;  we  are 
"Strong  in  Thy  Strength."  We  seek  to  serve  as  You  would 
have  us  serve.  We  reach  out  toward  Scotland  and  Italy  and 
Spain.  We  take  a  step  in  faith  as  Mexico  and  the  Phillipine 
Islands  demand  immediate  attention.  We  seek  to  pave  the 
way  for  others  that  they,  too,  may  be  "Strong  in  Thy 
Strength." 
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ABOVE:  Special  speaker  David  Young  spoke  on  the  subject  of 
prayer.  TOP  RIGHT:  A  panel  of  missionaries  aided  the  education- 
al process  which  SMI  emphasizes.  BOTTOM  RIGHT:  Summer 
Missionaries  include  (Left  to  right)  Rich  Goebel,  Glenda  and  John 
Worrell. 
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RIGHT:  Tony  Lafata  prepares  for  the  weekly  Bible  study  he  conducts.  BELOW: 
Bus  driving  is  a  student  ministry  that  allows  Art  Knedel  to  become  involved  in 
people's  lives. 
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Undivided  Attention  Multiplies  Love 


Let  me  share  with  you  the  seasons  of  my 
God.  As  in  winter,  hybernation  and  dor- 
mancy bring  rest  to  the  weary  beast  and 
plant;  so  my  God  offers  eternal  peace  to 
whosoever  will.  As  in  spring,  the  seed 
brings  life  anew;  so  my  God  will  grant  new 
birth  to  whosoever  will.  "For  as  the  earth 
brings  forth  its  sprouts,  and  as  a  garden 
causes  things  sown  in  it  to  spring  up,  so  the 
Lord  will  cause  righteousness  and  praise  to 
spring  up  before  the  nations"  (Isaiah 
61:11).  The  summer  sun  brings  growth  and 
blessing  to  the  earth,  and  even  so  the  Son 
of  Righteousness  sheds  His  fertilizing 
beams  upon  the  seedlings  of  the  Father. 
And  then,  as  autumn  envelops  the  land,  in 
true  poetic  style  the  Master  prepares  the 
ready  bloom  for  gathering.  But  there,  be- 
yond tomorrow,  that  bloom  will  never 
fade.  To  His  workers  here  below  He  has 
given  the  blessed  joy  of  tending  the  seed- 
lings, the  blooms  and  the  gathering.  "Take 
heed  to  the  ministry  which  you  have  re- 
ceived in  the  Lord,  that  you  may  fulfill 
it  .  .  .  and  let  us  not  lose  heart  in  doing 
good,  for  in  due  season  we  shall  reap  if  we 
do  not  grow  weary"  (Col.  4:17;  Gal.  6:9). 


ABOVE:  A  new  and  exciting  challange  presents  itself  in  the  job  of  a  Sunday  School 
teacher.  BELOW  and  RIGHT:  Mike  Durst  and  Tim  Butler  spend  time  each  week  at 
the  Federal  Youth  Center,  conducting  Bible  studies. 
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Mandeville's  Mountaineers  Score  the  Heights 


To  Score  the  Heights 

To  be  at  his  best 

man  must  climb  the  unknown; 

this  is  his  quest. 

Whether  his  mountain 
is  granite  and  ice, 
the  nature  of  things 
or  the  problems  of  life 

his  character  gains. 

He  challenges  his  mind, 

body  and  soul 

and  the  point  of  it  all 

is  to  achieve  a  goal. 

Security  and  comfort 

are  part  of  the  price 

but  in  the  balance 

is  a  genuine  life. 
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TOP  LEFT:  Marianne  Quinn  enjoys  a  challanging  climb. 
BOTTOM  LEFT:  A  plunge  down  the  rock  face  is  the 
quickest  way  to  the  bottom.  ABOVE:  Mark  Walters  stops 
his  climbing  long  enough  to  smile  at  a  camera.  BELOW: 
This  is  a  "mountain  top  experience!" 
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Yearbook  Staff 

Spends  Long  Hours 

to  Complete  Book 

RIGHT:  Photographer  Paul  Kroeze  is  seen  at  many  school 
functions  with  his  camera.  BELOW:  A  combined  effort  on 
"work  day"  helps  the  staff  to  meet  deadlines. 
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ABOVE:  With  a  creative  flair,  Sandi  Gigliotti  served  as  the  staff  writ- 
er. TOP  LEFT:  Joy  Rowse  struggles  with,  but  succeeds  in  cutting 
pictures  straight. 
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TOP  LEFT:  Expert  planning  goes  into  the  production  of  the  Jot  and  Tittle  by  its  industrious 
editor,  Alan  Nansel.  TOP  CENTER:  Staff  members  are  Deb  Hanvey,  Ken  Will,  Kathy  Nansel,  and 
Melody  Griess.  TOP  RIGHT:  Interviews  are  an  integral  part  of  newspaper  planning.  BOTTOM 
RIGHT:  Many  times  a  staff  member  struggles  with  new  ideas  for  a  creative  newspaper. 
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Zealous  Reporters  on  the  Go... 

What  is  a  newspaper?  Is  it  something  that,  like  the  cobbler's  shoes,  appears 
in  the  printshop  magically  and  mysteriously  assembled  and  ready  for  dis- 
tribution on  the  due-date?  Far  from  it!  A  newspaper  is  a  cohesive  group  of 
individuals  pooling  their  talents  and  time  to  help  the  average  American 
keep  abreast  of  what  is  happening  in  the  world  around  him.  A  newspaper 
represents  tears,  frustrations,  sweat,  anxieties,  and  sleepless  nights.  It 
means  endless  devotion,  undying  loyalty,  and  a  deepseated  desire  to  satis- 
fy the  purpose  it  has  been  designed  to  fulfill.  Most  of  all,  a  newspaper  is 
people.  Each  person  adds  his  own  unique  flair  to  the  separate  parts,  and 
they  are  then  blended  together  to  form  a  smooth,  finished  product;  a  pro- 
duct that  projects  the  individual  spirit  of  each  worker,  yet  retains  a  unity 
of  mind  and  goal.  A  newspaper  has  no  season.  It  is  forever. 
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Ski  Club  Members 

Meet  Challenges 
as  They  "Pow- 
der Their  Noses" 
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Growth  Abounds  as  School  Steps  Out  in  Faith 
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LEFT:  The  newest  addition  to  the  campus  is  the  "soon  to  be" 
Married  Students  Housing  Complex.  ABOVE:  Excitment  runs 
rampid  as  students  anticipate  the  use  of  the  new  Student  Union 
building. 


This  is  our  school.  Perfection  has  been  illusive,  but  growth 
exists.  Miracles  are  seen  daily  as  our  school  takes  its  place 
among  the  great  institutions  of  our  time.  This  year  has 
been  an  extremely  good  example  of  the  miraculous 
growth  of  which  I  speak.  In  the  fall  of  1964  the  enroll- 
ment was  numbered  at  seventy.  In  the  fall  of  1974  we  saw 
arrenrollment  of  169,  increasing  to  174  in  January  of 
1975.  But  numbers  say  little  of  the  real  growth.  This  year 
has  been  a  springtime  experience.  I  have  stood  in  awe  as 
God  prepared  hearts  with  the  desire  to  build  and  to  ex- 
pand. The  new  Student  Union  began  to  take  form.  Our 
accreditation  became  historical  fact.  Our  witness  became 
public  knowledge  with  the  formation  of  the  Oratorio 
Choir.  The  Sharathon  gave  added  evidence  to  the  sustain- 
ing hand  of  God  upon  our  school  and  upon  its  endeavors. 
An  energetic  and  spirit-inspiring  pep  club  was  added  to 
the  school's  activities.  Our  name,  itself,  took  on  a  new 
ring  as  the  intuitive  thoughts  of  several  years  became  reali- 
ty. And  ground  has  been  broken  for  greater  expansion; 
the  new  Married  Student  Housing  Complex  is  under  con- 
struction. Yes,  this  is  our  school  .  .  .  my  school  ...  a 
school  dedicated  to  the  growth  of  the  individual. 
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TOP  LEFT:  KWBI  Station  Manager  Gary  Herr  makes  a  contribution  to 
the  school  by  his  efforts  in  the  Sharathon.  TOP  RIGHT:  A  newly 
formed  pep  club  is  part  of  an  expanding  school.  ABOVE:  A  school 
name  change  is  a  significant  step  of  growth. 
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Music 


I  believe  in  music  .  .  .  the  universal  language  .  .  .  the  key  to  life  and  love. 
In  winter,  the  song  is  melancholy  .  .  .  searching.  In  spring,  evidence  of 
new  new  faith  is  found  in  the  joyous  strains  that  rise  to  fill  the  blossom- 
scented  air.  A  sparrow  twitters;  a  brook  sends  riplets  of  sound 
upward  .  .  .  upward.  In  summer,  the  laughter  of  children  and  the  songs 
of  the  aged  stretch  forth  until  they  reach  the  ears  of  earthbent  angels . . . 
the  then,  autumn  envelops  the  universe  with  its  rustic  melodies.  Chords 
of  amber  and  orange  cause  a  mellowing  of  soul  as  the  child  of  the  Al- 
mighty seeks  reunion  with  his  God.  "Praise  the  Lord!  Sing  to  the  Lord 
a  new  song,  and  His  praise  in  the  congregation  of  saints"  (Ps.  1 49: 1 ). 
Let  us  all  praise  the  Lord,  for  He  has  given  the  song. 
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Anderson  Brings 
Experience  to 
Music  Department 

"Lift  thine  eyes  unto  the  mountains,"  and  be- 
hold the  majesty  of  the  God  for  whom  we  sing. 
We  sing  as  one— one  body-one  thirty-nine  piece 
composite.  I  am  one  segment  of  the  whole,  and 
yet,  my  individuality  dissolves  as  I  release  my  en- 
ergies and  let  them  mingle  with  the  energies  of 
the  other  thirty-eight.  As  one  we  feel  the  fulness 
of  the  lyrics;  the  impact  draws  us  closer  as  we 
sing,  "Blessing,  Glory,  Wisdom,  and  Thanks!"  Let 
our  hearts  be  always  tuned  and  our  melodies  be 
always  an  evidence  of  worship  as  with  one  voice 
we  proclaim,  "Amen!  Even  so,  come,  Lord 
Jesus!" 


ABOVE:  "Merry  Melodies"  brought  recognition  and  honor  to  the  music  depart- 
ment through  their  talented  singing  abilities.  BELOW:  A  comical  presentation  of 
"The  Flea"  was  aptly  given  by  Wayne  Reed. 


,  -  «• 


65 


LEFT:  Bus  riding  was  a  common  occurance  during  the  tour.  BELOW: 
Through  expert  musical  leadership,  Mr.  Anderson  developed  a  chorale 
with  a  special  sound.  BOTTOM:  Mary  Deanne  assists  in  a  suitcase 
search. 
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A  "Together"  Ministry 
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Lives  were  drawn  closer  together  for 
a  season  of  extended  musical  ministry 
as  the  Choral    boarded  "our  eight-wheel 
rolling  ship"  and  left  the  halls  of  West- 
ern far  behind.  Devotions,  kangaroo- 
court  (that'll  be  50c!  please)  and  new  ac- 
quaintances combined  to  make  our  jour- 
ney enjoyable.  Rolling  along  under 
Texas'  skies  or  crawling  through  the 
Oklahoma  countryside,  the  Lord  kept  a 
song  in  our  hearts.  "Coop"  will  remem- 
ber Tulsa  and  Denison,  and  we'll  all  re- 
member the  Alamo  and  "just  plain  old 
Wade"— Gibbons,  that  is. 
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Oratorio  Joins  Symphony  for  Public  Debut 


"And  He  shall  reign  for  ever  and  ev- 
er," as  He  does  in  the  heart  of  those 
who  raised  their  voices  in  song  at 
Western's  first  annual  performance 
of  Handel's  Messiah.  The  fresh  new 
life  of  springtime  invaded  the 
Christmas  season  that  night— that 
historical  night  when  under  the  able 
baton  of  Mr.  Leon  Anderson  the 
newly  formed  Western  Bible  College 
Oratorio  Choir  released  their  songs 
of  praise  to  God.  This  event  took 
place  at  the  Denver  Civic  Auditor- 
ium Theater,  December  16,  1974. 


With  the  skill  of  a  talented  musician,  di- 
rector Leon  Anderson  draws  melodious 
chords  from  the  famed  Denver  Sympho- 
ny Orchestra. 
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Competition 


It's  a  team  effort— a  body-life  endeavor.  I'm  an  individual,  but 
I'm  also  a  part  of  the  team.  In  both  areas  my  talent  and  my 
witness  come  from  God.  This  fact  may  never  be  set  aside.  The 
game  is  a  device  that  brings  us  together.  We're  no  longer  sepa- 
rate entities,  but  we're  united  in  a  common  effort  as  we  strive 
toward  a  common  goal.  It's  a  learning  experience— a  growing 
experience.  We  learn  to  respect  each  other,  the  coaches,  and 
other  teams— as  individuals  and  as  unified  bodies. 
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TOP  LEFT:  A  defensive  blitz  spells  doom  for  a  futile  pass  at- 
tempt. BOTTOM  LEFT:  A  pass  play  in  its  infancy.  ABOVE: 
Victory  Trot  TOP  RIGHT:  With  the  grace  of  a  ballerina,  Jim 
Anderson  reveals  a  better  way  to  run  a  fly  pattern.  BOTTOM 
RIGHT:  Team  effort  produces  touchdowns. 
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W.B.C.  Machine 
Moves  On... 


The  fall  of  74  found  W.B.C.  leading  the 
chase  for  the  Riverside  Flag  Football 
Championship.  For  the  second  year  run- 
ning, victory-fever  permeated  the  cam- 
pus like  high  humidity  does  the  summer 
air.  Saturday  after  Saturday,  the  West- 
ern gridders  continued  the  sometimes 
swift,  sometimes  slow  destruction  of  the 
opposition.  The  challenge  was  met  with 
vigor  and  with  victory.  After  each  of  the 
other  three  teams  in  the  league  had 
twice  fallen  prey  to  the  Eagles,  an  all- 
star  team  was  selected  from  among 
them.  Led  by  that  jidder-bugging 
quarterback  from  the  jungles  of  West 
Virginia,  Jim  Andrews,  they  staged  a 
last  ditch  attempt  to  halt  the  heretofore 
unstoppable  W.B.C.  machine.  Though 
their  efforts  again  fell  short,  their 
evident  courage  is  to  be  commended. 
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ABOVE:  A  young  fan  has  a  "bright-eyed"  interest  in  the  game. 
LEFT:  History  is  made  as  cheerleaders  decorate  the  scene  for 
the  first  time.  TOP  ROW:  Head  cheerleader  Deb  Ward,  Kathy 
Butler.  SECOND  ROW:  Melody  Griess,  Deb  Russel.  BOTTOM 
ROW:  Chandra  Bair,  Carol  Ann  Goon,  Deb  Hanvey,  Cindy 
Graber. 
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E-Club  Bolsters  Enthusiasm 


Unity!  That's  what  it's  all  about. 
The  cheerleaders.  Eagle  Club  mem- 
bers, and  fans  are  part  of  the  team. 
We're  all  joined  together  in  a  mu- 
tual effort  to  "do  all  to  the  glory 
of  God."  Joy  abounds  as  we  swirl, 
twirl,  and  scream  for  our  guys.  It's 
not  just  a  line-up  of  girls  moving 
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rhythmically  to  the  beat  of 
drums  .  .  .  it's  unity!  The  pendulum 
of  excitement  swings  to  and  fro, 
filling  guys  and  girls  alike.  We're 
really  one!  The  hours  of  practice 
and  the  weary  evenings  which  follow 
are  worth  it  all  .  .  .  to  experience 
the  unity! 
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ABOVE:  Cheerleaders  pon- 
der their  next  move.  LEFT: 
Eagle-club  members  join  in 
with  the  excitement  and 
thrills  of  basketball. 
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Eagles  Join  the 
Ranks  of  Big- 
Time  Competition 

This  year  saw  the  beginning  of  the  new 
basketball  program  at  Western  Bible  Col- 
lege. For  the  first  time  in  the  school's 
history  we  entered  into  full-scale  college 
competition  by  joining  the  Denver 
Mountain  League.  Our  initial  season 
brought  with  it  not  only  a  fair  share  of 
both  victories  and  defeats,  but  more  im- 
portantly, a  renewed  sense  of  school 
spirit  and  unity— and  the  opportunity 
for  its  expression. 
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ABOVE:  Pre-game  warrnups.  RIGHT:  Last  minute  locker  room 
instruction. 
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BELOW:  Mark  Kulow  provided  needed 
help  under  the  boards.  RIGHT:  Suspense 
builds  .  .  .  FAR  RIGHT:  Scott  McKim 
finds  it  difficult  to  "kick  the  habit"  of 
fast  break  lay-ups.  BOTTOM  RIGHT: 
(Top  row)  Coach  Paul  Borden,  Mike 
Shields,  Dave  Fury,  Mark  Kulow,  Bob 
Korthuis,  Paul  Canady,  Wes  Senner. 
(Bottom  row)  Scott  McKim,  Jim  Ander- 
son, Jon  Schrag,  Dan  Glendenning,  James 
Leake,  Jess  Mahon. 
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RIGHT:  Coach  Paul  Borden  gives  on-the- 
spot  instructions.  CENTER  RIGHT:  Jun- 
ior Jon  Schrag  drives  for  two.  FAR 
RIGHT:  Enthusiasm  of  manager  Ken 
Cooper  was  vital  to  team  spirit.  BELOW: 
Dave  Fury  jostles  for  rebound  position 
on  a  Wes  Senner  field  goal  attempt. 
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Resolution 


The  day  begins;  the  day  ends.  The  season  lasts  but  a  moment;  the  year  is  gone  in  a 
heart  beat.  The  laughter  of  God's  children  who  have  gathered  here  will  soon  subside. 
The  halls  will  grow  quiet.  The  activities  which  gave  evidence  of  life  will  cease.  What 
will  the  coming  months  bring?  Where  will  all  the  body  members  go?  Who  will  return? 
Will  we  ever  walk  these  grounds  again?  Or  will  we  see  each  other  next  at  the  meeting 
in  the  air? 

But  now,  before  the  last  minute  is  past,  we  ponder  amid  the  turmoil  of  the  final  run. 
We  sing;  we  laugh;  we  procrastinate  the  moment  of  farewell.  And  we  cherish  these 
last  joys  to  be  shared  with  those  who  must  soon  seek  new  horizons.  The  day  begins; 
the  day  ends,  and  with  it  another  season  enters  the  realm  of  never  forgotten  memo- 
ries .  .  .  memories  .  .  .  memories  .  .  . 
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Emphasis  on  Prayer  Keeps 
Flame  of  Unity  Burning 

Prayer  is  a  cry,  a  plea,  a  song.  Prayer  is  a  message  sent 
from  man  to  God.  Prayer  is  heavenward  communication. 
The  prayer  of  winter  is  one  of  silent,  seeking  release  as  the 
dormant  spirit  cries  out  for  a  new  awakening.  The  spring 
prayer  rises  expectantly,  blossoming  upward  from  a  loving 
heart.  The  prayer  of  summer  is  one  of  glee;  the  vibrant 
spirit  soars  and  sings,  touching  the  very  hem  of  the  Mas- 
ter's garment.  The  autumn  prayer  is  a  sigh;  it  is  a  reminis- 
cence of  the  joys  of  yesterday,  and  a  spark  of  hope  for  to- 
morrow. Prayer  is  a  precious  moment  cherished  by  God— a 
moment  when  His  child  reaches  upward  and  seeks  to 
touch  the  Father's  face.  Thus,  prayer  is  a  caress.  My 
prayer  is  my  love  winging  its  way  to  God  .  .  . 
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TOP  RIGHT:  Special  speaker  brings  a  message  which  contains  rele- 
vance for  all. 


Graduates  Anticipate  Goals 

I  stand  here,  hand  out-stretched,  to  receive  my  reward  for 
the  years  of  study  which  have  now  taken  residence  among 
my  memories.  Numerous  seasons  have  left  their  impres- 
sions upon  my  life.  Many  were  the  dormant  days  when  I 
reclined  and  allowed  the  hassles  of  the  moment  to  rest. 
But  always  I  awake  to  the  freshness  of  the  budding 
world— alive  as  from  the  dead.  The  spirit  of  summer  beck- 
oned for  me  to  sun  amid  the  fields  of  dew-mositened  em- 
erald. Then,  as  the  leaves  flit  gracefully  earthward,  the 
poignant  memories  of  seasons  gone  by  brought  with  them 
the  desire  to  slow  my  pace— to  allow  the  restfulness  of  the 
moment  to  caress  my  soul. 

Tonight  .  .  .  tonight  I  know  the  presence  of  the  four  sea- 
sons. A  new  life  awaits  me;  its  blossoms  peak  above  the 
soil  of  education  and  urge  me  onward— to  be  an  effective 
communicator  of  the  gospel  to  the  present  generation— to 
shepherd  His  flock— to  enter  new  vistas  of  learning— to 
unite  with  another.  The  joy  of  the  days  in  emerald  fields 
lifts  my  heart  to  ecstatic  heights;  the  dormancy  of  days 
gone  by  nudges  temptingly;  the  reminiscent  sentimentality 
of  the  past  few  years  causes  a  mellow  quietness  of  spirit.  I 
stand  here  with  my  heart  and  eyes  turned  upward.  "Take 
my  out-stretched  hand,  dear  God,  and  lead  me  on  to  sea- 
sons yet  unknown." 
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TOP  LEFT:  Gary  Hauch  receives  due  recognition  for  his  four  years 
at  Western.  BOTTOM  LEFT:  While  anticipating  her  future,  an  ex- 
pectant senior  shares  some  of  its  secrets.  ABOVE:  With  the  knowl- 
edge that  they  "finished  the  course,"  seniors  walk  proudly  down 
the  aisle  to  receive  their  diplomas. 
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ABOVE:  An  empty  ping  pong  table  tells  its  story— students  are 
studying  for  finals.  TOP  LEFT:  A  willing  worker  lends  his  services 
on  "work  day."  BELOW:  Friends  utilize  last  moments  together. 


The  End  Draws  Close... 
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TOP  LEFT:  Kathy  smiles  ...  her  finals  are 
over.  BOTTOM  LEFT:  The  busiest  place  on 
campus  looses  its  activities  as  school  ends. 
BELOW:  Laughing  and  relaxing  are  signs  of 
too  much  study,  or  not  enough! 
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The  EncLor  the  Beginning? 


At  last!  The  final  page  of  this  yearbook,  Now  we  can  close  the 
doors  of  Western  Bible  College  .  .  .  letting  the  dust  settle  in  its 
halls  for  another  summer. 

This  is  the  sunset  of  our  year  together.  As  the  experience  of 
this  year  draw  to  a  close,  so  too,  the  pages  of  the  memoir  are 
ended.  The  end  ...  or  is  it  the  beginning?  It  is  the  sunset  of 
our  year  together  .  .  .  but  the  dawning  of  a  new  world  of  ex- 
periences made  possible  by  our  year  at  Western.  Because  of  the 
time  spent  here  .  .  .  each  new  step  we  take  will  lead  us  into  a 
fuller,  richer  walk  .  .  .  through  the  pathway  called  "Life."  Not 
the  end  .  .  .  just  the  Beginning! 
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